in merry groups of twos and threes, or to waltz with the one person of their
choice. They were all trimly dressed in good sports clothes, or skating-
tights and skirts with short fur jackets, with bright woollen scarves floating
out behind them as they skated. Clothes had improved noticeably in the
last year.

The brass band burst into a Tchaikovsky waltz as Sasha took Ludmiila's
hand and whirled her off. They both adored skating. Ludmilla, who was
good at all sports, excelled on skates, and Sasha was surprisingly agile for

of his size, Ludmilla's brief blue skating-dress swirled gracefully with
every movement, and her gay red stocking-cap swung its bobble to left ami
to right like a rudder. Lots of her factory mates were also out skating, and
they received endless smite arid waves as they whizzed past.
Time went quickly. Presently, in between two waltzes, they made for
the buffet to drink tea. It was crowded and everyone was talking at the
same time* Sasha lifted a glass of steaming tea high over the heads of the
crowd and carefully lowered it into Ludmilla's hands,
" Well, for goodness sake !** exclaimed a husky voice just behind ib$m,
Lwlmilla turned n^nd to find Jane Brett with one skating-boot cm $nd the
other in her hand, struggling with a bootlace. They greeted e$dh
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